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A BETHLEHEM FAMILY.

BETHLEHEM TODAY. I ohous
gurown UP sice the building of the rail"oa
and the Holy City hshad a suburbmn real

taeY oam e no aden aboft limA Visit toChirist's Birthplace and Its' T housese ou e.
Ouris By= 00, roads As they glare Is the winter "ua areCurious urroundi .ainful to the eye. About at YOU5siam~with dark faced ueois uponAtSy have gum With them and they

scoun atryou Osd the pa by. He e an
I~tSEAV -ragged farmers on donkey. with their black

sad vhit blankets hanging from theeek. down over their bodies andhalf cov-aing the animal. they ride. Now you ge

byustae boom.i Thwehoe are of himw-

A V t to the Stable Where Christ tthh
of the Holy Sepulcher and here psturbanned MohammedanB. who scowl atWas Bot. you. There are plenty Of beggar . A banfooted Turm with a crate on i back yebl

n dnRorTAS t dBandhaHRo

rINn te anbm tddheegNw og
N THIS DATA IDAY
'Just before Christ-

tnub I=want=you to

ta ot.yuhereticeo ae pnyobgar.Abr

fota tritwitha c

C TAS Chri IvBT ted it

enn and my amera
je beforecr The

'sweet face of a Beth-
l.he laama looks
up at me tom my
able as I write. ad
photographs at Beth-

~m seherds la their sheepskin coats. -
Togistered by my enumn ly a year or so
agm make me think of thoe famous m
Iat who firstsaw the star the night be-
in Christ tame. TCI watch their socks

OR the ms Plains today. and in coming to A Wethlehom Beauty.
Bethlehem om jeauslem I drov right oandbehind him stand thethh le whu In their handeffor the 3db ego which they lay a e rOW and with swords at their sides. It is a

star. motley crowd and you are glad when yo
-u ON dy. have made your way through It and ou.

Pa-stine Is muck the ae now as itwasn the coutry.
mstern hundred years ago. The greatness Ampe the Sh9W&erds

of its history has mgnied tsifs ad it my trip to Bethleem was made in the
to buld fie epmde.- - - aCyUrlW The Siul Irere that dotted with
maie t In m e of the countis o Tea.. = 51vvqW w)gqe lever- dice lke frost.
Ier covd ride across it in a few hor on ed afte Cnder the bright sun of Palestine,
railroad train, ad todaya scoad-clans and the Plains through which the tood pasw

Setrhm Jon to Jerusalem coss you ed wee covered with graze as green as tha
smay & dollar. Between th meudis a"atO Ieba Twsere the plains om

evthe aStaft polie teih hade fty Pi- bg h d lay when thyawwt

theme. and there the shepherds graze theilstin They ame the famed Plains Of S - sheep today. I saw perhaps a doen beard.
on. an they are twenty m eswide and ed men in sheepskincoatswho were watch.sfits mis yong. The mountains of Judea In their Rocks on these Jdean hill and

would he lot in the Alleghnies or the their ees were kind, and their faces full
character.
Tn one Place I saw a famity Of four,afe h

m atdaave represated the Holy Family,with the addition of John the Baptist. --aChild sat In the mothers arms. anothe
Squatt.Tcross-leggedarthe gamed waifthe father lay on his elbow and looked curiouslY at me as I drove by. The face of all

ot w ce and you will see nowere moestriking features than those of these ndtvsldIt i out In the country districts of Pales-
te that YOU rase that you are In you

lands Of the Scriptures. I saw a dozen oldmen duing the Journey whose patriarchalfaes and long white beards remied m of
Abraham. Ise and Jacob. and an old wtrbaned Syrian weari a long beard who rodebehind me on a donkey made te wonder if
he was not a second Balsam, and why hislong-eared beast did nOt Open Its mouth and
speak. Away off at the hack was shown
the ite of the town of Mlpah. where the
prophet anointed Saw as king when he
was out hunting his fathe0s sses, and the

~I inn Into which Christ turned to break bread
dwhen he conversed incognito with two of

//his apostles was shown to m.The site ionow occupied by a Greek wine shop, withaI billiard table as an accompaniment. and itA19b Ce.ty Madeana. few miles of te spot where
Rockles,and the Mount of Olives is so small !Dad wth his little stone the great Go-
that you can go out of Jerusalem, walk 115th alew." I Passed this Place in going toIBethlehem . and I find that there are plentypast the Garden of Gethsemane and be at of stones there still, and a lusty. bare-bead.
its top tn an hour. Standing here you can ed SyriA Youth was Playing among them.
look clear across Palestine. On a bright though I did not note that he had the sting
day you can see *the thin. silvery Jordan of his mighty ancestor, It was not far
tied as a string to the great tin pan of the ietclln hc we ylos
Dead sea on your left, and the vast. spark-thrcesfamrohidyweheel
hng Mediterranean away over the plains of inlvwthRh.adisuediseg-
Sharon on the right. King David made a hosbmayigotfhsspe.
great fuss about his all-day's trip from Jeru- ThGisefehehm
mailem to the Jordan, but the distance is o' odrta Ba eli oewt
only fourtee-n miules. and the Sabbath day'sRuhTeBtlhe gisaram gte
journey from the lloly City to Bthlehem~ is euiso h atadyuwl idmr
not meore than six miles The people dealt pet il ntehlso ue hnI
is big figures. They looked upon everythingth saemonoferiry nwee

cocrigthemselves or their people es ol vr hpodo hs
tharough the right end of the opera gss, pre otegetnrhetwudcp
and their Imagery is truly oriental. The ueh bnnafresoteDkta
probability Is that Judea never had a very jutunRhcaurdhigotlndw-
large population, and it is very doubtful e.Bsadwe hycm akt
whether Jerusalem was a large city in corn- WahntnsSetosweshewul
parison with te etcapitals of today. Iteteble fte aia hs ehe
now contains just about -4a,000~f souls, and

thenonelplaceundsitanfamseylofsfour, ahul-
sectionand andd.ife anouldoccowddthewhole .

mightshhardleprerenthantaegaolyn1patchy
Bothwtownshe adintthe hillshoftJedBaptand.,One
Herod livedtwhen-hhegotteec'tedraboutatheheA

ecquattedcralkedeggeronethameroloorupon
eathengatherhraytonnhissecrowthe iono-d1cu-
uprthesLorattoebescrucioved.y.heheallseofof all
Jerusalemareathirty-eightsfeetohigh. They

strukdngeaeatuesthantthoseffatheoernatove
hItussoutdinhtherunuatryndiJtructleofcut-es-

ti-tgnItthUtynutreashapetoftaydiaared.nOut-sidandf theseewallsptures.eIpshillsdrunndown
Gafacveranddengdhacrobeardevemindedfmemof
by InAbr yousacc atherahobsanandnthe whol
Sideeneewyr.answealledwithnamasrdofhbox-de
shaped tad mecon housesybuilt onewondtop t
ofewaenoteasecondowdednintandtrhythiswhichg-caredabeaotherdatotlopenrttsomouthlend
Thee siteofofhtheohousesMareafiathereethaprophotchnonetedandunoasindogs.heany
ofsoutihuntonshookftle:'svaulee,cavesh

flooredhealledernddcellednwithwstoneoandthosehwhicpootensonathehowreet are ofethise.i-
noharccupr.dTbyeastrektsinavehop,sith-

bialasdandbteeassanpccompanmment,andes
ining an ingoig trouh tem ou yed wthey ae stmieho ell-rpounherd
thin of he ctacobs nd apearto"bDfom wich they clte Intong dh rese Go
goig trouh lng aule ave. Tewite slien. so bpautedfthy pebrineredint
sow isso ensly opuatd tat ne oomj slkthatem ansin gown threuire pmeny
pie f al desri~ns. hey re s n or tnels teeandle.I falstyrom rthead-c
rowtha cariae an ntr Jrusle, te fee andut is opan am ont them,
andIn oin toBetlehm Ihadto alknarowg sit as fat own tas he mdes he-
Davi's gte efor I ouldgeta covey hlevees cakshty aetrk red s andothea

A SabathDay' Jouucy' emroidered pointhat Eac rl warug he
The ide romJerualemto ethlhem dernt herapersnd hinhe ap wed of ask

an e mae inlessthanan hu. t is e idcorst fed withi day, o coens soe lilae cinsRuh and sgrtead eahs maig-
sac f c mot terstin jorney ofthe orwhic marryilng and ohrs goldr.Te
wagi, an itis trouh a ostinteest do nt wndeter thatBs el heMove-t

dan Women and their features are clean eutand refined. I have seen fair samples of the
pretty girls of most of the countries of the
world and the Bethlehem 'girls are the
equals of any. They are as intelligent asthey are pretty, and I found that thosewhom I traded with usually got the, best ofthe bargain. There is httle poverty InBethlehem. and the girls whom I met werewell dressed, for the orient, and they seem-ed well-to-do.
As you hear Bethlehem you fnd the hillsgrow more ragged. Their sides afe coveredwith stones, and you see that they wereterraced into gardens In the days of thepast. About a mile from Bethlehem Istopped for a while before the tomb ofRaenel. It is a little square building, aboutthe sise of a smacke house, covered with awhite .dome, and It Is situated In the midstof a Mohammedan cemetery. It is wor-shiped by Musselmen. Jews and Christians,and Its waDs are covered with the names oftravelers. A little further on you fandDavId's well, and then go round a cornerand come in sight of Bethlehdm.

Wheroe Christ was Bern.
I asked ,for the stable In which Christlay In tht manger. I felt sure of finding

It, for in Palestine every spot Is marked,and, though it is now nearly 2.000 yearssince the enta of Christ's life took place,the guideb of Judea can show you everyspot which His angers touched and markout every foot of land upon which HU feetstood. I Was told that it was at the west-ern side of the town, and I found a greatchurch built over it. Just opposite thischurch there was a saloon, and my tur-baned driver spent his time In this whileI visited the church. It Is a great stonestructure, ragged and old, with centuriesof hard usage. It was built. it is said,1.00 eara ago by the Emperor Constan-tine. Its roof was once covered with lead,but the Turks stripped this off and madeit into bullets when they captured it, andkilled Christians with the product. Thechreh has again passed Into the hands ofChristians, and the services were going onas I entered. I stopped for a moment andwatched the Greek priests, who, in longblack gowns, were chanting their service,while boys in bright-colored dresses swungincense lamps to and fro. There were,perhaps. 200 men and women standing atworship within the great hall. and theceremonies were very impiessive. Leavingthis hall, I was taken down into the cryptof the church and thence to the stablewhere it is said Christ was born. I wentdown a winding staircase carrying a candleand at last found myself in a great caveabout twelve feet wide and forty feet long,the ceiling of which was about ten feethigh. This cave-like room was floored withmarble. Thirty-two lamps burn day andnight within it. and It has an altar at oneend. under which is a silver star set intothe marble pavement. where you And aninscription In Latin stating that on this
spot the Virgin Mary gave birth to Christ.I was not surprised to fin the stable acave. I saw many such in Palestine, and
a great part of the animals of the countrytoday are stabled in caves. This stable,however, has been changed by the decora-tions of the church, and It is impossible torealise the real scene of Christ's birth whilein it. I looked at the manger. it is madeof marble, and it is said to be tke identical
manger Ik which he rested. This i. of
course, doubtful, as Is also the well at theother side of the crypt. where the holywater is said to have burst fdrth at thistime for the use of the holy family. Ilooked down into this well. It is said thatthe star that guided the Magi fell into itand that it still shines down there in the
water, but that It is only visible to the eyeof the purest virgin,
There are a numbs. ther chaesabout the stable, each c I has Iue -dttions, but the Insawe, the srbe and

the gaudy church decorations about them
take you far away from the reality and
mage you think rather of the marble sta-
bles In which the Roman Emperor Call-
gula kept his golden-shod horses rather
than the donkey and camel stable In which
Christ was born.
Howv Christ's Dirthplaee Really Look.

.
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woran with usa splendaor. Theranee.fpeohehad jreust lemnher hilen yonebreas edin thi etee the foldss ofrer-
carsng roug o rteceohrastmas nbght.Thr ailybe lredoshawl.h hrhe,we-1
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round arm,arist angod ringmonkherlmoa.rh
facewasthewedeng tasswetoa thatcryf anyMadonnah grtthav e sentponty.They will
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it anstis always an gret'diey in the1
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sithepestand the mc nksl ll mrhv
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This Is a true story. It happened In a
Washington faminly of brothers and sisters.
rss was a student In the High ehool
where her brother John was a cadet; Ruth
tad Ned, Hugo and Dorothy were Sprinkled
through the various grades of he Frank-
in, Martin closing the ranks So the pri.
nary.
It happened Christmas eve. Missy andJohn were going to the houes of their

learest ftiende to give Christmas gifts aadBreetings face to face. They had made this
merry-go-round every year since they tod-
led beside their father. Now they were old
mough to go by thenselves alone.
The clear, white night seemed full of

Christmas tress as they trudged across the
park and clearer and whiter than any other
starlight when they passed again into the
broad avenue, so broad that walking on the
bright side, where the star beams lay. the
fther side was shrouded in dark shadows.
Missy had prepared a gift for each andall in the four houses they were going to, a

gift that each and all would declare the
thing they wanted most, for Missy has thatloving nature that makes her know how to
make others happy and how to be happyherself, though not always quite content.
perhaps. There were now four baskets,
packed high as much she and her brother
Dould carry. "More than they ought to,"John grumbled good naturedly, but whenMissy saw the peace-breathing Christmasstare and beard the bens ring nerrily
through the sti Christmas air her heart
gathered into a great fulness and she
sighed "I can give so little, while I wish
good gift to every one I love. and I love

every one and every creature, too." and
she fell to thinking of the place ega dumb
:reatures had that frst Christmas mAid-
Might, so long ago; of the sheep on theplain, of the cattle In the stable, at that
blessed wayside lan, and began to hum,
John Joining:

heeR reiethe dew de s m ...lo s heAd, With th ome
Missy knew well what gifts to provide for

others, but never gave a hint of what she
wished herself; "so provoking," Ruth Um.
"Ten your Christmas wish," her brothers

and sisters had begged, all gathered in their
mothers room after school.
"Tell your wish;" but Missy shook her

eurly bead. "No. you must guess It," and
they guessed and guessed, "a gold buckle;"an,""skates." something in a box," evw
"candy" Dorothy thought It might be% but,
"No." aid Missy, "you're all cold; my wishis not for ornaments, nor clothes, nor any-thing to eat."
"Well, give us a hint, that's only mr,"

0aid Ned.
"My wish.' oen said Missy, "is for some-

thing that must come, without sing or
buying.
"Then," mid Dos, with *a air of convic-

tion, "it is a live baby, I hiow.'
"'Or else a horse," put in Rug., with

equal solewsnity.
"tFtudther, though one of yoa -sa litoe

V

bit warm, and now I must go to my Latin."
"I dare you to shout your wish to Santa

Claus, up the chimney, Missy, like we all
did," said roguish Martin, the pet'of the
Franklin primary.
"Well, scamper away, and I will," an-

swered his sister, and as they trooped out,
Missy, left alone, in the cosy Washingtonchimney corner, did truly tell her wish to
Santa Claus.
And now Christmas eve was comne, andMissy's own wish was forgotten In loving

thoughts for others. She and John turned
off the avenue in a quiet street, wher'e lived
three little friends, and were hurrying
through the gateway to, pull the bell andshout. "Merry Christmas to all," whensuddenly a quaking thrb at Missy's heart
sand a sob In her throt stopped the greet-ing. The children had heard the sharpswish of a lash, the thud of a kick and alog's cry of pain. How discordantly theeruel sounds tore through the starlightstillness. Some figures cowered darklyagainst the opposite wall. "Worse than
brutes," muttered John, urging his sisterforward. They left the 'basket and wentheir way. "Poor fellow, good dog," Missywhispered, wiping a tear from her cheek.Repassing the gateway into the streetMfissy fancied the soft pattering sound oftIttle padded toes on the Icy pavement, andresently felt a warm breath, then a cold
something, against her wrist, and there
was a dog, trotting confidingly by her side.
"Get out," cried John. dnnly. "Now,Ifissy, we can't stop to speak to every stray

log and cat we meet tonight," he added.with a brother's authority.
"He's only saying 'How do you do?" an-

swered Missy. meekly, quite used to such

sdmonitions from John.
The stray dog passed "to heel" at the

word, and was lost In the frosty darkness.

rwo muffled figures also hurried out of

sight, blowing a low, shrill whistle.

Missy and John had much to do, and nowstopped before d great house, where onlymue boy lived, but he was a dear fellow, and

sis gifts lightened the load perceptibly. It

van nearing midnight, a weird time for chil-

Iren to be abroad, on Christmas eve. They
went up 19th street, and when nearing

)upont Circle a shimmering white figureshot past them Into the open park. A dogLgain, now jumping madly in the apparentroy of new gained liberty; he made our two
he center of his caressing circles, returninggain and again as they crossed the park.'Where can he have come from?' asked

Wissy, with concern. John noticed that the
log had a collar, and said he must belong.

sear by. "Go home," he added, with stern1
mphasis, and the white dog made offt

ibediently.

Their next stopping place was at a very

small house in a dark narrow alley. Thel
siggest basket went in here and stopped.

There was now hut one place left, and

heir shortest way led through the dark
Liley. Who should appear an If to guide
hem near the end but the white dog, more1
iompoeed than in the park, but sweeping

als tall confidently stfill. "This will

to," said John, "he must be made to go

some." The dog bounded blithely forward,tnd "now's our chance to lose him." seld

rohn. "Dash across this vacant lot and

h3rough the alley on the other side." Offhey darted, thinking themselves rid ofIheir prsistent follower, and whan safe Infew Hapshire avenue again, when. 1o and Isehold! ther-e he was wating. o.n te- crb-

*tone, tan awas, and tongue a loinm as
pleased as Punch and proud as Judy.. to
hale outdone them in cunning.
This was perplexing, speily as the

ceature showed no disposition to take
himself out of their pathway. "Go home,
good dog, go home, your master will be
miserable." plead Mismy, but Mr. was
nbt miserable. After circling roud his
eyes eader and bright, his eamn pulsing up
and down with pleasure, he gamboled away
again. ut of sight and hearing.
And 4Ow. the goal of the eventng was

reached. that brght, sweet home, out nearty
to the boundary. Our two went in. took off
their wraps, and had tea, for here a serious
work was to be done. The decoration of
give Christmas trees, for ever so many
children, whose parents Misy and John had
promised to help,
They entered a large, square room. al-

ready dedicated to the Christmas celebra-
tion. carpeted in mossy green, except in the
center, where there was a bank of snow,
beautiful, warm snow, that wouldn't melt
and in the midst a spreading Christmas
tree. In each corner were other warm, dry
snowbanks and other sparkling fir trees,
while in the spaces on the foor and around
the room Christmas things of every sort
were heaped and strewn in perfect stacks
and stores-toy., games and trinkets,' pic-
tures, books, be t that can
be thought of In shae of chidren's fun,
including loads of oranges. sugar plums
ginger snaps and lolpops-In fact. Santa
Claus must have stopped there frst. one
might think. and left samples of everything
In his store, including a statue of himself,
so like that it needs no description, and
copies Of the reindeer like those Le the
Smithsoan Museum, and a white sleigh.
made of staEf big enough to carry a load
of children and toys, that whirred around
on a cable track, with a bell and a bang:
but I cannot tell the story this year If I
describe everything in that room.
It is enough to say that Missy and John

toiled with their friends until the place was
turned into a complete Santa Claus' pamdie, And now, the last taper and spanglefixed to the gay trees. the last festoon
fastened and bundle tied. Misy bean to
think they might go home.
Tlms.indeed; Christmas eve was ended,

day dawned over the worldagan. Missy and John knew this as soon
as they bheathed the keen. icy air and saw
the frosty radiance of the waning stars,Bushed by those rosy shafts soon to become
the full, glorious sunshine of the one newday-the Joy-erowned summat of the year.MI and John, too, though now relieved
of his heavy burden, tell to lagging; their
pace senmed to suit a third member of their
company, who had come shivering from
under tedoor step, and now crept humblyand unuben behind them all the way home,Missy's hands were mug and warm taher muff, when John unlatched the doorof their own house, and she was about en-
terng when the cold touch of the niht
before nestled against her wrist and the
white dog lay down at her feet. Se stoop-
ed to look at him, when he lifted his hed
wistfully and licked her hand.
It was all hubbub within. for the el-dren were up and dressed, and it ia we

known fact that seven full stockngs. how-
ever funny their contents. are no joke In
any family. In the midst of the 'ecite-
ment the dog stole In, made his way to
Missy's side and looked up into her toee.
His eyes were brown and sweet as choco-
late drops, and mid plainly as words,"You're mny Missy and I'm your dog."
Then rose a clamor of questions. 'iWheVn

dog?' "Where did he come from'
The dog was a silver setter, white as sn

snow, with soft. long ears; his coat like
crimpled satin; his tail a very plume. The
collar, though bearing no name, proved that
he had had owners, perhaps friends, but a
welt across his slender back showed where
the lash had out him the night before. He
was new quftWtemt with hunger, pain and

cold. and Missy remembered how patientlyhe had waited for her through the long,frosty hours while she and John decorated
the Christmas tree.
When the whole family gathered later to

receive their serious gifts Missy led in her
new friend, gay and smiling now, after a
good breakfast and a warm snoose.
"What have we here?' asked the parents,
"Missy's Christmas wish." shouted roguishMartin. "She told Santa Claus to send her

a lost dog, and her wish has comne true."
"Martin, Martin. how do you know? I

was all alone." said his astonished sister.
"I heard you ask him through the latrobe

register," Martin chuckled.
But how did Santa Claus know, unless

he, too, hangs round the latrobe register
epld winter days in Washington?
RISE AND PALL OF" DOOM vowss.
Preseters and Envestere nvite-PaSI-
awe by Disregardlag Ordinary Dust..
mess fleles.
There is a logical sequence In the rise and

fall of a "boom" town which, while inter-
esting to watch from an entirely disinter-
ested standpoint, has brought disaster to
nrany a would-be speculator who kida down
his money, earned and saved In years of
hard work, with the hope of being able to
make enough in one or two transactions to
give him a competence for life. The secret
of the failure of "boom" towns, according
to the Engineering Magasine, lies In the
fact that the promoters and investors dis-
counted the future while deliberately clog-
ig their eyes to the present, They dis-
gard the most common rules of business
with -a persistence and blind obstinacy trulymnarvelous. Never stopping to reason, they
plunged Into a sea strewn with half-covered
reefs of financial ruin and allowed the wind
of excitement and enthusiasm to blow them
about at wilL, and when they finally struck
a rock and were wrecked they blamed not
themselves, their g-eed or their blind im-
petuosity, but the town, Its overestimated
resources and everything else which failed
to meet their hopes, forgetting that the
facts were before thema all the time, It is
safe to assert that ninety per cent of the
towns "boomed" in the southe-n states,which are now failure. would now be in a
healthy and prosperous condition had they
been started and carried on in the manner
usual in business enterprises. A muovemnent
for the better started some time ago, but it
has been slow, very quiet and very earnest.This movement i. general and is the pre-
cursor of a substantial industrial growth
which will soon be beyond the reach of
"booms" or any other undue inflton of
values. The lesson of the "boom" will
never be lost to those who were engaged in
It, but no amount of preaching will pre-
vent the repetition elsewhere of this state
of affairs. There are still many perinons
who believe themselves wise- than all the
rest of mankind, and when a "boomn" starts
in some part of the country, as will proba-
bly be the case within the next one or twoyears. there wili be found plenty to go into
It with money and hopes, to come out only
with experience and debts.

"Well, U'ncle Silas, your boy is hems
from college?"
"Yes; wuss luck."
"Worse luck? Wh?"
"Re's larned so much he can't plough up

nothin' but my feelin's, nor barrer nothin'

A CHRISTMAS TREE
For LiUle *uth and Esther at the

Whhe Kase

'NUll EL A if IL! H ilm.
How the President's Family Have

Made Ther Prea ns.

OLD SANTA AD HIS PAMK.

Wrte he The geda ir.
HRUMMA 10 APT
to be very ameh the
same sort e an sees-
sion at the White
Home as at any Oth-
er bone i the eum-
T. But ft, as &W
thr the prsent arn
the grunet admia-
trtratoa, tr e an
crCrta thi n theHoues-
Loe itle is rather
wyewl of an event
tade of the Iast
there than at a ome

whbgr there Is not such a restraint upon
Its mtembers. +b~s will be Baby Rath's
&WCdritas in the Wmie Roe, and
ger e t within the range of anuero.an-dLast year she was too attle to appreelate
why her worl was no ftUl of goodks and1
tbs season her nresatopent FA the vst
rlsothre.of ranta Class a b treasure
beg. Of course therto a venerabe Sat
ouduty in the white susehl iM the
great sse an Pennsylvania avene, and
be has a le ontert to mk the stock-
ings there Presents have been perebased
both In W.=hagto an Nelt Terk byr
various members of the bomeche with a
suppressed eagerness that shoWs that the
Cleveilnd remne latead to make this SMe
Christmas at the &amarallon a day Ug
to be remembered.
The prepenem of the Ettle bahr wi bad

an additlosal charm to the festivities. he,
of course. Is not within the range that her
eder sister has secured In her aim et af,
and wil, this year. be somewhat at sa em-
emaecios fector In the prendka. Out
she wil not be forgotten, for it is mlse-
tod that a tiny baby sok has bemn so-
eted to be hung at the oot of Nte Mo-

ther' cradle, where she wO Sad, with the
aid at her growa ftrieas, the nest mea-
ip, some pretty little gift that she will
know in future years as these of her "ret
Tismus."
When the Clevelands wer, 10 the WhiteMouse before, and there were as, itte 400

on the domestic herson. they eslebrated
the holiday quietly, &ad with but the useal
exchange of presents, Which wee besatifd
and eostly. But new alt Is hange, a"
this year there have been myoertalse wbis.
veridge when the babies were aeOUN4 and
wieM Oftereness when he were out e

sight ad seua, and ane of the res t
the pper part of the hbubs has been guaat-ed fhom Ruth's prying eyes a& jeasou as
Blue Beard once proteeted his eory cham-
ber. The o6r of fresh pfs beuhM andthe glitter of ti.sel have been obserWed 11
those favored gusto who have bee ad-
mitted to these mere smereS pre et atthe house., and there has been much to to-miand one of Christmas Is the averageAmerican home. But al these deOGS haeenot been -poken about, for the Presdsmtant Mrs. Cleveland do a Me to have theaffairs of their family paiated at oh
and so the fact that there is to be aons tree on the day of days has been knomonly to a few. Dolls hat weul make achild wild with delight, dols that open a"dshut their eyes, dolls that tak t that Pa-culiar patois that dols have. dens thatwill do for any day, and dolls tat mot besaved for state ocaeoaanu-ah ,uc dalisas have been smuggled iato- the boue be-tween Ruth's winks! And aweameats bythe pound. and other gaodle in pro(t n,
and toys upon toys, until the stores seemto have been fairly emptied of their treas-

A appy Day.
It will be a glorious day, long to be re-membered by the qu'int ittle sas whoesJoys such Jolly romps in the Lwn baeeof the mansa". and with whose shee the

gcod folks of Washngion are beglumnte to
be familiar as she is driven shout with hermaid. For the elers it wil be much such
a day as they used to spend In the WhiteHouse before. There have been sse veyhandsonne presents purchased by Mrn,Clevelan herself. and oie has se awayfor others by good friend wih have hadthe chance to visit New York duutg themorth of December. Mrs. Lament carrteda number of commesamdos when die west
over the last time. The President. to bebed sevral costly gifts purchased for hiswife, but as he never goes out ot the WhiteMouse except upon state occsane, or- topams to the train or to his contry seat,hae has had no opportunity to do any per-sonal shopping. This could hardly be enpected of the Chief Magistrate. who hesbeen one of the busiest amen of the countrythroughout the autuman with the gravestmeatters of state. So he has done hais pur-chasing by proxy, and there are somne prettysurprises tucked away here and these in hisown hiding places.
The White House Christmas shnopping basalways to he done with the greatest careand circumspection, for Wasinton is gullof gossiping people whose ears are primnedto catch the first whiff of intelligence fromthe Executive Mansin. Mrs. Clevelanddoes not venture out in hier victoris alonevery often. but usually has somse one withnher as she goes to the shops. During theformner aminseation, wthen shne was themistress of the White Bouse. ase was ac-comnpanied by her moother, but nowadaysahe has net been favored hr that lady'scompany. Mrs. Lament, for whcmn *5 l'asgreat fondness= is often with ther.

She shege in Neer Teek.
Yet even no amanied, there is always

a crowd whsenever she appears, for dhe is
well known hr the Wadiagenias mad it
is with dficulty that she avoids h**em=-g
the center of a threng. This is the reason,
largely, for the fact that mteet of thoep-
ping is done in New York. There, owing
to the vast crowds that ssemble to thme
shops at Christmas time. Mrs. Clevelad
can pass mostn unnoticed. and des far pre-fers this to being stared at and followed bywomnen eager to mee the cut of her gown, orto notice the style of her bonnet, or hy -ewho are glad of the chmance to tell sme oneelse what a splendid womsaa me is.
This year. on accOont of the arrival of Es-ther, Mrs. Cleveland has been unable to getawray froms the city. Hier purchases, as hasbeen mentioned, were maade through friends.In Washington the White House goods formthe basis of much chat in even the igmsociercles, and often the fact of whet

forhs e' prent okonara
forthPrmsa~n thimmse has realsed= ishas be oeThbere Is no lordly man-i--.enbethese White House gifts for Christmas. TheCievelands are not wealthy, and thneir ox-peases are mAde to accord to their masThe Prsidnt Invests his eaving. fromn hissalary and has an eye eut for that inevitable

day when there wilt be nothIng in the po-litical future for his acceptance. So thereis nothing s=ummed ia this family that is
not really a fact, and the Chrisams pres-ents are just what would be bought andgiven were Mr. and Mrs. Cleveland not theofficial occupant. of the manson. Urse ofthe presents that were given hr Gee. Hari-son to his wife were of the most domestec
character, such as dainty betc-a-brae, hang-
some furniture, beauifulsad emailarticles of a thousndad one sorts that
are mure to be given at every Chuistmas.however high or low th esnlt ~sia el

the gir. And d. ebal wea wafter aM. Ual to se e. Of
Othas Nub o at two raw
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